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It’s awful, 
But--- 

What are we 
Going to do 


About it 
P 


When the first batch of advance proof sheets of the 
PARIS EDITION of JUDGE arrived, the office tem- 
perature rose 21 degrees, Fahrenheit. The following 
day we received another instalment and the seventeen 
young women whose duty it is to open the mail dis- 
played a spirit of enthusiasm to be equalled only at a 
bargain counter. A cable of mild protest was sent to 
our Paris Art Editor and the following is an extract 
from his reply : 


Me I refuse with absoluteness to make me 
confined to the observance of ordinary illus- 
tration in the production of the PARIS 
EDITION of le JUDGE which I am en- 
gaged to exploit. 


bam the artist, Messieurs, and Art she has not 
the limitations. If it is that you require the 
respectableness of commonplace in your 
Journal, I would not the commission have 
accept for such vulgarness. 


The PARIS EDITION is to enfold the spirit 
of the boulevard, the atmosphere of the 
Quartier Latina and the abandon of_the chick- 
en of spring. 


Voila! I have said it; and shall it be that your 
clientelle she is to make the blushing, eh bien, 
I should become distressed in the brains! As 
the true artist I am still serene. 


(Signed) HENRI BIZARRE, 
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ON’T BORROW TROUBLE 
Subscribe for JUDGE 


and cheerfulness will become a _ habit 
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How the dust looks 
to the germ fanatic 
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persists in sleeping in his accustomed 
hammock while home on shore leave 
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Made in Germany 


RECENT cable advises 
that a Bavarian citi- 
zen, till this writing 
above reproach, has 
just been fined for 
kissing his wife on a 
train. Of course this 
sort of thing is en- 
tirely in the hands of 
the German authori- 
ties, but one may 

venture to express the hope that they are 

not looking to any legislation which may 
make it illegal for two bearded Bavarian 
gentlemen to kiss each other at railway 
stations. Such fortunate happenings have 
served greatly to lighten the tedium of 
Continental journeyings. 


Woman's Triumphal March 


ACCORDING to press dispatches, a 

baby was transported by parcel post 
in the State of Washington the other day. 
This looks like another shrewd move by 
the feminists. 

Men have been chuckling over the fond 
delusion that mail carriers could not be 
female, but once more they seem due to 
learn that she laughs best who has the 
last word. 

The day of the female carrier appears 
to be at hand, for young men ambitious 
to enter the carrier service will first turn 
pale and then turn back at the prospect 
of having to turn their mail bags into 
day nurseries, while it makes one sad to 
think of the havoc which may be wrought 
among the ranks of seasoned, hardy vet- 
erans of an overworked postal service by 
a few pouches of papooses. Truly, mere 
man grows merer and merer with every 
passing day! 








The Sweetness of Anger 


F YOUR tailor fails to get your evening 
wear pressed in time for some function 

at which your presence is necessary, or 
the taxi driver overcharges you scandal- 
ously when you have no time to go to the 























A RUBBER AT WHIST 


Police Court with him, or some one en- 
gages you in a quarrel and knocks you 
down, don’t worry. You are all the 
sweeter for such things. And the mad- 
der you get, the sweeter you will be, 
even with a black eye. 

That is one of the latest scientific no- 
tions. A Harvard professor has been ex- 
perimenting on this proposition. He 
doesn’t say he has been going around with 
a chip on his shoulder, fomenting trouble 
for himself, but he knows, from observa- 
tion with dogs and cats and X-rays. 


This statement that a man is sweet 
after trouble that enrages him is based 
on the theory that the emotional actiy. 
ity that accompanies sinister excitation 
causes a marked increase of sugar in the 
blood. This marvel of physiology is ex. 
plained in scientific terms, but the fact 
alone is of chief interest to the reader. 

Some experiences to be noted in actual 
life, remote from laboratories, would 
seem to bear out the theory. Men and 
women quarrel, and if they make up they 
are all the sweeter to each other at least 
for a time because of the antecedent 
troubles. And there are other sequels to 
anger that apply. 

There is no knowing what science may 
achieve. Its wonders grow and increase. 
It is not sv long ago that some foreign 
scientist made out a good case on the 
theory that love—and especially what 
has sentimentally been called ‘‘violent” 
love—is nothing more than plain insanity 
that should be treated like other manias, 
and particularly by isolation of the 
afflicted. 

Yet mankind will go on fomenting and 
experiencing anger in various degrees 
with no idea that they are making them- 
selves and their antagonists the sweeter 
thereby, and lovers will love violently 
and be happy and miserable with no 
notion that they ought to be separated 
and sent to asylums. Knowledge comes 
slowly, but profit from knowledge is even 
more laggard. 


Obeying the Commandment 


THE Burglar Brothers from Brooklyn 

who stole every day except Sunday 
because as one of them explained that is 
a day of rest and they all attended chureh 
on Sunday evidently believed in the Go to 
Church on Sunday Movement. 









































First girl—Eligible > 








of Indians in Arizo- 
| ma, near whose res- 
ervation a big irri- 
gation project was 
being put through, 
brought a young 
girl of the tribe, 
suffering with hic- 
coughs, to the con- 
struction headquar- 
ters. He explained 
that the medicine 


|HE CHIEF of a tribe 














men of his tribe 
had been unable to 
do anything for her. She couldn’t sleep, 
and he asked the white man’s doctor to 
prescribe. 

After the physician for the camp tried 
every known and recognized remedy to 
stop the hiccoughs and failed, one of a 
group of engineers in the building sug- 


PREJU DIC E? 


Second girl—Hardly, | fear. College man with a degree of course. 


A POPULAR CURE 


gested that he try the fright cure. It 
was explained that a sudden shock or 
fright will frequently stop hiccoughing, 
and the plan was adopted. One of the 
engineers walked nonchalantly behind the 
girl, with a forty-four-caliber revolver, 
and fired six shots in rapid succession 
through the floor. The red-skinned lassie 
never moved an eyelash until the bombard- 
ment was ended. Then she turned around 
and smiled at the engineer. 

‘Is she hard of hearing?’’ said the 
doctor to the chief. 

The Indian shook his head. There was 
a consultation between the engineers and 
the doctor. Several methods of trying to 
frighten the girl were suggested and tried, 
but to no avail. The doctor was in despair. 
He was ready to give up, when one of the 
engineers said jokingly, 


‘Why don’t you kiss her?’’ 

The doctor declined, but he thought the 
plan might work. So a long discussion 
ensued as to who should do the kissing. 
It was finally decided by tossing coins, 
the osculatory effort falling to the lot of 
a tall, handsome young engineer. 

Smoothing his hair, the loser—or win- 
ner—stepped up to the red-skinned girl, 
threw his arms about her and kissed her. 

The hiccoughs immediately ceased. 

The chief thanked the white men and 
took the girl away. An hour passed. 
The doctor and the other engineers had 
almost tired of joshing the man who did 
the kissing, when there came a knock at 
the door and the Indian girl walked in. 
She was hiccoughing again, more vio- 
lently than ever. Unerringly she picked 
out the good-looking engineer. 

‘‘Cure Um again,’’ she said. 

—William A, McGarry. 
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How Bilkins Got Rid of His Auto 


By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON 

ILKINS bought a car. Not being a mil- 
lionaire, he bought a used car. How 
hard or how often ithad been used, he 
had no means of telling except what 
the dealer in that commodity told him, 
and no affidavit went withit. It had 
originally been in the $1,800 class, and 
Bilkins got it for $600 cash. He gave an 
expert $5 to examine the car and tell him 

if it was worththe money. The expert told him it was. 

Bilkings has since had his suspicions that the dealer 
gave the expert more than $5, but he will not say openly 
how much more. Anyhow, Bilkins bought the car and 
took it home with him. For about a month—that is to 
say, during the honeymoon period—Bilkins was the hap- 
piest man alive with his car. Then troubles began to 
bobup. First one thing and then another, and then a 
second thing and another, and then a third thing and an- 
other, and so it went until it became monotonous and 
Bilkins was automobiliously unhappy. 

He went to the dealer about it, but the dealer said 
he could give no guarantee with a car at that price, and 
if he wanted a guaranteed car he must pay what that 
kind was worth. But Bilkins already had $600 in the 
pot, not counting extras, and he couldn’t afford another 
ante. Then Bilkins tried to sell the car. He advertised 
it, and possible purchasers came to look it over; but they 
never took it over. They knew more about used cars 
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AN EASY MARK 


The victim—By the way, while you 're going through my pockets you might see if you can 
locate that list of errands my wife gave me. 
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CORRECTED 


Chimmie— Hully gee! Look at the feller walk- 
in’ on his hands! 

Chonnie—He ain't, nuther. 
his head. 


He ’s standin’ on 


than Bilkins did when he bought it. But, 
say, they didn’t know any more than Bil- 
kins did when he tried to sell it. 

He next tried to get up a raffle on it, 
but the authorities headed him off and 
lost him his chance that way. He got 
the editor of the local paper to offer it as 
a premium for a thousand subscribers, 
but when people saw the car they wanted 
to stop their subscriptions. Then he 
tried a new plan. He stood the car up in 
front of his house with a placard on it 
announcing in big letters that the price 
of this car was $600 to-day, to-morrow it 
would be $550, and so on each day it 
would drop $50, and so on till sold.  Bil- 
kins thought this would start something, 
but itdidn’t. Day after day it kept going 
down, going down, and when it got to $50 
it was stillon his hands. The lower the 
price dropped, the more suspicious possi- 
ble purchasers became that it was a put- 
up job, and they wouldn’t have it. Bil- 
kins proved this by dropping the price $5 
a day after it had reached the $50 mark. 
No takers at any price. 

Then Bilkins offered to give it to a man 
he knew who drove a one-horse express 
wagon, and the man wanted to charge him 
a dollar to move it. Bilkins didn’t know 
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The funny man—Ship ahoy! What are you carrying, captain ? 


what to do next. He could have broken 
it up and got the price of old iron for it 
maybe, but he revolted against such des- 
ecration. The car wasn’t junk, because 
Bilkins could tinker it up a bit, and it 
would run in great shape for two or three 
days before breaking down again. Mere 
junk wouldn’t do that, and Bilkins would 
not put the car on the junk pile. But it 
was these spurts of good behavior that 
made Bilkins unhappy to the point of des- 
peration. He would go out in it with 
friends who didn’t know any better, and 
they would have to walk home or Blikins 
would have to buy trolley tickets for the 
party or railroad tickets, according to 
how far the car went before something 
happened to it. 

But Bilkins was not to suffer always. 
One day after elaborate repairs, costing 
as much as automobile repairs usually do, 
Bilkins sailed away alone on a day’s tour. 
Nobody else would take the risk. Every- 
thing was so lovely all forenoon that Bil- 
kins was almost glad he had not been 
able to part with his car. But not so, 
later inthe day. At five p. m., ten miles 
from home, he was arrested for speeding. 
Anybody who knew that: car would have 
sworn in any court such a charge against 
it was a police frame-up. But it was a 
solemn fact. Bilkins was arrested for 
speeding, and he was guilty. But not 
morally so. It was purely a legal tech- 
nicality. 

For two hours the car had been limping 
along at about three miles an hour, when 
just at the outskirts of a town it slipped 
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on a banana peel, got a hard bump, some- 
thing cracked inside of it, and away it 
went at forty miles an hour. Bilkins 
wasn’t accustomed to handling a car at 
that velocity, but it wouldn’t have made 
any difference if he had been, for the 
running gear had shifted a clutch or split 
a spark plug or blown out a piston or done 
something careless as usual, and Bilkins 
couldn’t do a thing with it but turn on 
the honker and let her go. And how she 
did go! The entire force of local police 
with the Sunday contingent of deputies 
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Captain—Soft shell clams. You lookin’ fer a passage ? 


lit out in wild pursuit, but Bilkins would 
have easily run away from everything 
and escaped if the car had been of the 
dependable kind as advertised. But it 
wasn’t. 

Just as Bilkins realized he was being 
pursued and began to hope he would get 
away, the car gave a grunt, snorted a 
time or two, began to wabble on its tires, 
chugged despairingly, slid off into the 
gutterandstuck. Here Bilkins was seized 
by a minion of the law before he could let 
go of the wheel. He tried to explain, 
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Cugs Tee h Gee 


THAT BOX OF CANDY YOU BROUGHT FOR HER 
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SOCIETY NOTE 
Miss Mignonette O’Casey, daughter and heiress of Terrence O’Casey, the junk king of Allee Court, was 


seen on the drive yesterday trying out her new automobile. 
and Jerry Donovan, whose name has been linked with hers by society. 


She was accompanied by her sister Violette 
Her brother Patrick speeded up 


the car close to the limit of the law. 


but the case was too flagrant, and it on 
Sunday, too, and Bilkins was haled before 
the magistrate sitting. There he received 
a scathing lecture on the conduct of a 
man at his time of life and was assessed 
$25 for speeding in the first degree. Bil- 
kins had $5 in his clothes, and the prison 
cell yawned before him. At this moment 
he became suddenly possessed of a great 
idea. Noman knows when these Napo- 
leonic ideas will strike him, but they may 
happen at any time. Bilkins’s did. It 
was the automobile opportunity of his 
life. 

In order to protect the honor of his 
name in his own commmunity, he had 
given an assumed name and a different 
place of residence, and now he was espe- 
cially glad that he had equivocated as he 
had often heard of others doing under 
similar circumstances. When the 
court had finished with him, he ex- 
plained that he was a respectable, law- 
abiding citizen, not out for joy-riding, 
and had brought with him only $5, not 
enough to tempt the cupidity of any- 
body, that he had lost contro) of the 
car and couldn’t manage the brute, 
which had never been driven before 
except by an experienced chauffeur, 
and if the court would hold the car as 
security for the small amount of the 
fine imposed, he, the prisoner at the 
bar, would go home and get the money 
to redeem the car and himself as soon 
as he could return. 

Bilkins talked so like an honest man 









that the court was moved to grant his 
plea, but hesitated, in doubt of the value 
of the collateral. Bilkins appealed to the 
policemen, deputies, witnesses and audi- 
ence, and the consensus of opinion was to 
the effect that nothing but the highest- 
priced car could make the time that car 
did through their town, and the magis- 
trate was finally convinced that it would 
be an injustice not to hold the car as se- 
curity and let Bilkins go home for the 
money as he proposed. 

And Bilkins went. And he went so 
fast to the railway station at the other 
end of the street that he would have been 
arrested for violating the speed ordinance 
if pedestrians were handled in that way. 
And he never came back to redeem that 
car. 
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A Rare Social Event 


NE OF the most delightful fune. 
tions of the season was an ip. 
formal afternoon conflagration given 
by Mrs. Aulpher Stuntz, on Thursday, 
at her magnificent mansion on Coy. 
pon Terrace. 

Society turned out en masse in re. 
sponse to the invitations, which, ip 
order to lend the requisite verisimilj- 
tude, were issued rather hurriedly, 
and many of the guests arrived in ad. 
vance of the fire department. 

Among those who assisted in car. 
rying things downstairs and throwing 
them out of the windows were the 
following well-known society folk: 
Mr. Hy. Pylesen Pyles, Mr. Ham. 
mond Packer, Mr. Willoughby Wal- 
let, Mr. Beefy Plunger, Mr. Handy- 
side Cheet, Mr. Paul Van Glutton 
and others. 

Among those who served coffee, 
sandwiches, champagne and cocktails 
to the firemen and others were the 
following, without whose names no 
society column is complete: Mrs, 
Helwitha Price, Mrs. Senditan 
Charge, Mrs. Hugh Scarcely-Man- 

ners, Mrs. Tuffern Slangy, Mrs. B. Yuce- 
ful Never and others. 

Any one could see that it was a very 
elaborate and very expensive conflagra- 
tion. When asked how much of it was 
covered by insurance, Mrs. Stuntz said 
she didn’t care, so long as everybody had 
a good time. —E. 0. J. 


Iil Befitting the Crime 


**Yes,’’ said Uncle ’Bije, who had just 
returned from the city, where, by virtue 
of a relative’s influence, he had madea 
visit to the State penitentiary, ‘‘they’s 
no doubt but what they do lay down th’ 
law ter’ble strict in some cases. Why, I 


talked with one feller, who said he wus 
in f’r fifteen years, jus’ f’r pinchin’s 
baby !”” 
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MODESTY? 
Tourist—I’ve come three thousand miles to see your beautiful sunset. 


Alkali Ike—Someone’s been stringin’ ye stranger. 





It ain’t mine. 























THE JUGGERNAUT 
From the hen’s point of view. 


Mr. Skimpleigh —So I am. 


> 


Bras 


A Shoddy Skin 


RAINED seals are not the 
kind of animals that bear 
the valuable fur of commerce, 
but Marjorie doesn’t know that. 
While inspecting some of the 
curious creatures in a city zoo, 
the little girl’s attention was 
attracted by one animal whose 
fur seemed to be rubbed off 
in spots. 

Patting her own shiny coat 
with one plump hand and point- 
ing at the skin of the seal with 
the other, Marjorie observed 
disdainfully, ‘‘Huh! The 
cheapest kind of an imitation!’’ 


Gossip 


Lou—I saw Ethel yesterday, 
and we had the loveliest con- 
fidential chat together. 

Lucy—I thought so; she 
wouldn’t talk to me to-day. 


Ravenous 


Mrs. Skimpleigh—Why, John, how much you eat this eve- 
ning! You act as though you were starving. 
I’m as hungry as one of those 
underfed furnaces you see advertised. 


* 

















Tommie (to visitor) —This is my new bank. When you put a penny in it rings a bell. If you ’ve got 
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HIGH 


a penny I ’Il let you try it. 














IF SPEED MANIACS WOULD ONLY WEAR GOGGLES THAT BECOME THEM 


The Dominating Gender 


LAZILY he climbed up, and after getting himself comfortably 

settled on the top rail, lighted his pipe. For some time 
he sat very still and puffed smoke, looking seriously at the 
ground. He had just come from his home, that stood back on 
the rise of ground on the old hill farm. 

**I’ve done wrong, and I knew it at the time. Looks like 
it’s jest born in a man to act wrong; but whenever he does it, 
if he hasn’t made a practice of acting that way, the good part 
in a feller begins to fuss at him.’’ 

Then he looked away at the Kentucky hills on the horizon, 
with lines of indecision on his brow. 

“I reckon I ought to go back! I’d hate for anybody to do 
me that way. But—-I thought then, and still think, I done right 
whenIdoneit. She didn’t have no business wanting to do that. 
Still, somehow, I know I’ve done her wrong.’’ 

Then he humped over into a deep study, and after a few mo- 
ments straightened up and jumped down off the fence. ‘Yes, 
sir; I’m shore going back and 
undo what I’ve jest done, for if 
I don’t I’ll be sorry for it the 
balance of the day.’’ 

He walked up the path lead- 
ing to his cabin. Arriving, he 
went around the house, and there 
stopped and studied, meanwhile 
patting one foot against the hard 
ground. ‘‘Now, I oughtn’t to 
give up to her this way. I’m 
entirely too chicken-hearted. But 
I can’t help it,’’ he ended. And 
then, with a movement which 
denoted full decision, he walked 
over to a post by the ash-hopper, 
stooped low and untied a rope 
that held a gaunt, flop-eared 
hound. Then he turned and went 
his way down the path, with the 
dog trotting gladly at his heels. 
At the big road he stopped, 
looked down at the slinking ani- 
mal and said, ‘‘Bessie, you jest 
twist me around your finger all 
the time, don’t you?”’ 

—George Bingham. 





Faint Heart 


‘I’m rather afraid Clara 
Vere de Vere is going into a de- 
cline.”’ 

‘Why do you think so?’’ 

*‘I’m going to propose to her 
this evening if I get a chance.’’ 














: 
7 
: 














THE DAY is done, the town is still, the toiler homeward 

fares; I wind up my old music mill and play a thousand 
airs—the dear old songs of long ago, when life was in its 
spring; the songs our fathers used to know, that mothers used 


to sing. ‘‘Ye Banks and Braes of Bonnie Doon,’’ a golden 
tenor chants; my sisters love to hear that tune, and so do all 
my aunts. And hearts grow warm that years made cold when 
from that noble throat comes ‘‘Silver Threads among the Gold,’’ 
with feeling in each note. Oh, wondrous mill, that gives us 
back the songs that we adore, that brings them down the misty 
track from dear, dead days of yore! 

But the man next door, he begins to roar, disturbing my 
simple joys. ‘‘I will bring the cops,’’ he absurdly yawps, ‘‘if 
you do not can that noise!’’ 

Some sentimental songs are here, and I shall play them now; 
there’s “‘Silver Bell’’ and ‘‘Golden Deer,’’ ‘‘Red Wing’’ and 
**Spotted Cow.’’ They treat of beauteous Injun maid, whose 
lover wisely dies; and then the damsel wilts and fades and 
weeps out both her eyes. It takes us back, that wailing tune, 
to camps and forests green! My aunts exclaim, ‘‘It is a boon, 
that wonderful machine!’’ 

But the man next door—ah, his head is sore! And he howls 
from across the lot, ‘‘I will get my gun if you’re not soon done 
with your syncopated rot!’’ 

But now from simple song and lay a while we shall depart; 
the phonograph will show the way to higher realms of art. I 
dig my cherished records out (they cost three bones a throw), 
and now we’|ll hear Caruso shout eight octaves ina row. He is 
the greatest of them all! He is the biggest yet! He’ll take 
all parts himself and bawl the Lucian Sextette! Now Madam 
Melba trills a few and warbles like a bird, and in this record, 
good as new, the Schumann-Heink is heard. Is it not grand 
that I can sit at home beside the fire and hear great singers 
throw a fit and swat the golden lyre? Is it not wonderful and 
great that all the wealth of song is canned for him who pays 
the freight and does to him belong? The music mill has filled 
my nights with joys that do not die, has filled my cottage with 
delights that money could not buy. It is a cure for all my 
woes, a balm for a!l my ills; it gives my wearied soul repose 
and saves me doctors’ bills. 

But the man next door, he is out for gore, with his gun and 
his snickersnee! As I don’t wish strife, but a quiet life, I 


shall let the old mill be! 











Pegasus in a Dental Parlor 


THE OTHER day the Governor of Minnesota, while sitting in 
the dentist’s chair, composed a poem of six stanzas to his 
wife. 

Frankness compels us to say that no uncontrollable impulse 
to burst into poetry has ever seized us when we were sitting in 
a dentist’s chair. So far we have always successfully overcome 
all desire for song while the dentist was inside our mouth, 
doing light scroll and general repair work. 

If we should ever go to a dental shop and the dentist should 
give us a pad and pencil and tell us to go ahead and work out 
a sonnet while he was overhauling a molar, we should be rough 
with him. We should ask him if he had a family, and if he 
hadn’t any one dependent on him, we would rise and do a pan- 
tun on his brow. 

We have never been able to figure out what a dentist does 
with all the instruments he lugs over and drops cn the glass 
shelf at his elbow. Looking at his tools, one would think that 
he was going in for intensive farming; but after he has gone 
to work, one decides that he has taken up intensive farming. 

A dentist is never content, at least when he is working on 
us, just to have his hands in our face, but must go on in and put 
his elbows on our tongue. We always try to pitch him off with 
our tongue, but success in this line has rarely crowned our efforts. 

The dental shop does not offer the sacred quiet that we should 
wish were we getting ready to write a poem. When a dentist 
crawls into us and goes to work, we are not able to hear our- 
self hum a refrain for the hammering. 

We wouldn’t want to go to a dentist’s retreat to write 
poetry very many times, for fear that it would become a habit 
with us, so that we would have to go and get the dentist out of 
bed and have him take us down to his shop every time we felt 
ourself getting ready to indite a poem to our wife. 

We must be frank and tell the Governor that we can’t join 
him in his desire to write verse while in the clutches of a den- 
tist. 


—Homer Croy. 


No man can choose his own father, but it behooves every 
man to exercise judgment in selecting his father-in-law. 





TRIMMING HIM 


Barber—And your hair needs trimming. 
Victim—I suppose it does, You trimmed it yesterday, 
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GNATIUS CRABLEIGH was [s@55eSe5e5e 


going the pace. Possessor of 
“more money than a mule can 
draw,’’ as he expressed it, and a 
bachelor, he had gone through a 
life leisurely, and to all outward 
appearance decorously, until age began to show in him. All at 
once he cut loose from sober habit and became one of the boys. 

A man with even less money than the tonnage necessary to 
adequately test the draught power of a mule can find amuse- 
ment in New York and proceed at any rate of speed his fancy 
dictates, no matter what his age or condition of decrepitude. 
Not that Ignatius was decrepit. He was built on the solid plan 
suggested by concrete structures, was still hearty and as lively 
as his architecture would permit, and got around easily in spite 
of a face a little on the order of a gargoyle. 

In his searches for excitement on Broadway and intersecting 
thoroughfares Ignatius fell in with younger and better-looking 
blades, and two or three of them accepted him as a boon com- 
panion, perhaps thinking of the value of contrast. To them he 
was indifferently ‘‘Ig,’’ ‘‘Nat’’ or ‘‘Crab,’’ as mellow fellow- 
ship dictated, and none of these familiar titles on their tongues 
offended him, although he would have resented any greeting 
that abridged his name from persons who knew only his repu- 
table history and who had no notion whatever that he was not 
still a staid person. 
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By J. A. WALDRON 





Ignatius’s father, a ship- 
chandler, was in business a long 
time during which ship-chan- 
dlering was profitable, and in- 
al vested his money in two or three 

small farms uptown that in Igna- 
tius’s time abandoned vegetables for towering apartments. 
Thus his boast of money was no reflection of a dream. 

Many a mamma in Fifth Avenue with far more breeding 
than Ignatius could boast had angled for Ignatius with that 
attractive bait known as the debutante, but he sniffed and pur- 
sued his single way until he was set down in the calendar of 
social futures as a hopeless proposition. 

Then came a spirit of abandon in society itself, the world 
began to dance, and Ignatius Crableigh at least figuratively be- 
gan to dance with it. And strangely his taste led him to the 
associations noted rather than to affiliation with society, where 
perhaps he might have had as much fun as he found in the 
cabarets and at the same time laid the foundations for a House 
of Crableigh on conventional and approved lines. For the 


i Paying the Piper & 


tastes of his companions led to exponents of the tango and 
other terpsichorean aberrations whose only rights on Fifth 
Avenue were vested ones to the roadway and the sidewalks. 
There is no telling what might have happened to Ignatius 
early in his festive career had he not enjoyed the solicitous 
care of his valet, Simeon Gay, whose habitual melancholy made 
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his name a jest. Simeon had been a lad in the ship-chandlery 
shop, and was bequeathed to Ignatius as an heirloom he could 
not discard. Simeon had learned all the arts of a manservant 
that he might cater to Ignatius’s needs expertly, and Ignatius 
to him was really a hero until dancing and the White Way be- 
guiled. Ignatius could not remain a reveler late enough to 
miss Simeon’s care of him when he arrived home, nor could 
Ignatius by ill-temper or threats on a morning after a night 
out stem the tide of Simeon’s warnings and reproaches as he 
performed his duties. ‘‘It’s coming home ye’ll be in an am- 
bulance, Ignatius, I fear, one of these fine mornings, or ye’ll 
mend ways,’’ was one of his familiar prophecies; but Ignatius 
would glare at him in defiance and call him everything that an 
angry fancy dictated. 

The climax came one morning when Simeon was summoned 
to his master’s room earlier than usual and was greeted by a 
growl that would have frightened any one else to flight. 

‘*Why are ye up so early after the time ye came in?’’ asked 
Simeon. 

‘None of your business. 
no talk. Understand?’”’ 
*“*But ye’ll get more than a quick dressing from me, Igna- 


All I want is a quick dressing and 


tius. Ye’re fixed at last!’’ 
**Fixed?’’ 
“I said it. "Twas four o’clock when ye came home not 


knowing th’ day o’ th’ week, an’ th’ cabman an’ meself had 
trouble in landing ye in bed ye were that beside yerself. An’ 
but a bit o’ th’ story I’ve told.”’ 

**What else, then, you clumsy blackguard?’’ 

**I may be clumsy, Ignatius, an’ a blackguard with it all, 
but I’m no fool like yerself to be doin’ such a thing without 














GETTING POSTED FOR THE JOURNEY 








FIRE WATER GONE” 
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due ceremony an’ you with th’ money. It’s married ye were 
bechune two days to a tidy bit o’ a woman who ought to sue ye 
for divorce at th’ beginnin’ o’ th’ honeymoon!’’ 

**Married?’’ 

*‘She showed me th’ dockymint herself, an’ her own name 
an’ Ignatius Crableigh’s in it. She came in the same cab, an’ 
she’s asleep in th’ spare room—little I blame th’ beauty!’’ 

If there is to be a House of Crableigh, Fleurette, profes- 
sional dancer (known at home as Sadie June) will assist in 
founding it, unless she is willing to compromise. 


His Tura 


Mr. McCaudle’s untoward behavior during the evening out 
was serving as the topic of the customary curtain-lecture. 

“I trust I have made myself plain,’’ icily continued 
his better half, in the early stages of her preparations 
for retiring. 

Her crushed, downtrodden victim, casting a haggard 
eye in her direction, gave vent to a hollow chuckle. 

“‘Yes, my dear,’’ he assented; ‘‘I cannot but ac- 
knowledge that you have."’ 

And during the period of scornful silence which en- 
sued, McCaudle dropped off to peaceful slumber. 


A Willing Demonstrator 


Rosemary—I wonder how it feels to be back of a 
funny little mustache like yours. 

Thornton—I can’t tell you very well, but I will 
cheerfully show you how it feels to be in front of it. 


A Speedier Step 


The chief was berating a patrolman. 

‘*Why did you Jet that crook get away from you?” 
he demanded. ‘‘You saw him enter the house?’’ 

**Yes, chief.”’ 

**And you saw him come out?”’ 

**Yes, chief.”’ 

‘‘Then why didn’t you dance right after him?’’ 

*‘I did dance after him,’’ protested the patrolman, 
‘‘but you see he was using the tango, and I was using 
the hesitation.’’ 
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When the Rouge Begins To Show 


QO THE cheek of youth has a satin 
weave, 
And the cheek of age is dough! 

And there’s nothing 
on earth we love 
like beauty, 

And there’s nothing 
we hate so much 
as duty; 

But it’s childish to play 
at make-believe 
When the rouge be- 
gins to show. 





What a trick it is to brighten the hair 
And daub the cheeks with an extra glow, 
When hair is young and the strands 
are silky, 
And the flesh is firm and deliciously 
milky! 
But, oh, it’s a pitiful sort of snare 
When the rouge begins to show! 








Your chance is past—oh, you poor old 
clown! 
The gallery calls, ‘‘Bravissimo!’’ 
Go search for a job that’s more be- 
fitting— 
And ingle nook and a bag of knitting; 
For it’s time to turn the calciums down 
When the rouge begins to show! 
—Jane Burr. 
He seeks relief in vain who will not 
follow advice. 
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BULK 


IGNORED 


He—Oh, pardon me, my dear Mrs. Plumpleigh-Fatton. I didn’t see you till now. 


Exposed 


Bustum—Young Brightly seems to be 
quite a linguist. 

Gustum—Linguist nothing! He’s a 
four-flusher! All he speaks is a little 
table-d’hote French, a few snatches of 
grand-opera Italian, a smattering of to- 
bacco and cigar Spanish, and a word or 
two of beer-garden German, 


Love Blind 


Rustum—You know Miss De Koy very 
well, don’t you? 

Van Swain—No. 

Rustum—What? I thought you were 
engaged to her? : 

van Swain—So I am. 
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She—Now, now, flatterer! 


A Warning 
SAID Mabel of the country lanes to 
Percy of the city, 
As from his coat she saw him blond 
hairs flickin’, 
‘‘If you don’t shake that other hen, that 
silly, light-haired biddy, 
Young man, you sure will lose your 
prairie chicken !’’ 


The Explanation 


*‘She says she never borrows trouble.’’ 
*“‘No; that’s a thing she prefers to 
give.’’ 


a a remem cee i 


A Knock 


He—lI’m well pleased with myself. | 
She—You're satisfied with very little. . 











































SOMETHING EVEN WORSE 


Warden—Your wife 's here to see ye. 














Prisoner (desperately) —Tell 'er I''m out! 

















Mary Ann and the Merry Andrew never makes a mistake in diagnosing 
ARY ANN drew pictures jaundice He is always right, unless he 


th to th is color-blind. ; 
— ign aes A jaundice patient taking part in a St. 


And Mary Ann drew  Patrick’s Day celebration is a fine exam- 


laughter ple of a china shop entertaining a buli. 
From a Merry Andrew Dr. Walt Mason: Jaundice ais sickly 
there. jeker, which turns flesh tint into ocher, 


till the patient much resembies a plain 
She drew the Merry An- Chink. It will make the bravest fellow 





in es that merry Ut and out and downright yellow, such- 

man, as Californians favor, I don’t think. Ifa 

And the merry Merry Andrew patient with the ‘‘janders’’ ever thought- 
Wished to marry Mary Ann. lessly meanders down to where the 

- ‘‘harps’’ are ,‘‘wearin’ of the green,’’ it 
What! Wed a Merry Aatrew will mean ‘‘good-night’’ and ‘‘curtain,’’ 
And rue the sorry day! ‘‘exit,’’ down and out for certain, unless 


Ah, no! This Mary Ann, sir, 
Shall give the answer, ‘Nay. 
—C. L. Edson. 


Yellow Jaundice JUDGE’S MOTIO 


>” non-Hibernian coppers intervene. 
—Hinton Gilmore. 





Not in Her Wardrobe 


‘ 7 | MUST put on my thinking cap ang 
try to decide this matter,’’ re. 
marked Mrs. Wombat. 

“I’ve heard of those thinking caps,” 
said Mrs. Wallaby, ‘“and must get one of 
them. Where did you get yours, and how 
is it trimmed?’’ 


A Good Start 


Father—And has that young promoter 
cornered your heart yet? 

Tessie—No; but he is beginning to hand 
out that ‘‘one of our representatives will 
call upon you’’ line of talk. 


No mind was ever illumined by read- 
ing lurid literature. 


N PICTURES 





R. GEORGE ADE: A man once 
went Off his Feed, and in a few 
days Bloomed out in all the Radiance 
of the Dandelions in the Conserva- 
tory. He achieved arich Golden Com- 
plexion, which gave off a mellow 
Glow not unlike an Italian Sunset. 
A Physician who surveyed him 
through Smoked Glasses decided that 
the patient had Jaundice, so he Fixed 
up a Prescription. 

The Dope toned up the patient toa 
Point where he could Stand Alone, 
and he forthwith put on a Spring 
Overcoat and went down to the Pooi 
Hall. On his way home, he ieaned 
against an ornamental Lamp Post to 
watch 4 Parade led by a Band. Some 
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one right up near the Drum Major 
called attention to the Jaundicee, and 
there was a Genera! Onslaught. The 
Patient was borne home on a Shutter, 
suffering from a bad Relapse. 

As soon as he was able to open 
one Eye, he asked the Nurse to bring 
him the sarsaparilia Calendar which 
hung inthe Bedroom. He desired to 
Verify a Growing Suspicion. He 
very shortly Ascertained that his 
setback had occurred on the Seven- 
teenth of the Current Month. 

Moral—Jsaundice Patients should 
stay at home in March. 

Dr. George Fitzh: Jaundice is a 
malady during the course of which a 
man’s yellow streak gradually infolds 
him. At the height of the troubie a 
patient resembles Main Street, Hong- ~ a 
Kong, China, on county court day. 
From a strict!y artistic standpoint, 
nothing presents a happier blending 
of colors than 4 red-headed man with 
the jaundice, especially if, he hap- 
pens to be feeling blue. A physician Industrial Series: or, Making 



































the Best of Difficulties 

















Wifeliness 

HE “‘antis’’ are flourishing Mrs. Goe- 
thals as the model woman, because, 
forsooth, she is a good wife, and they add 
to this the sad-eyed reproach that suffra- 
gists rarely laud the excellent helpmate. 
Why should they, wher the ‘‘antis’’ are 
eternally on the job, and when the suffra- 
gists themselves believe that the world 
is so full of this human convenience and 
blessing that it can very well be taken 
for granted, and valuable time be ex- 
pended on what is in more need of fem- 

inine attention? 


Lovely Laws 
RS. LOUISE DE KOVEN BOWEN, 
of the Juveline Protective Associa- 
tion of Chicago, has said that in Illinois 
one gets three years in the peni- 
tentiary for stealing a horse, but 
only one year for criminal assault; 
pays a one-thousand-dollar fine for 
adulterating candy, but only three 
hundred dollars for procuring girls 
for prostitution. Bumptious woman 
is now rising up and asking to be 
considered more important than cat- 
tle or grub. 


Scared 

ORD NORTHCLIFFE, owner of 

newspapers said to employ thirty 
thousand men, when asked why he 
thought women would never get the 
vote in England, said that it was 
not because of militancy, but be- 
cause there were a million more 
women of the voting age in Great 
Britain than men. Since the gen- 
tleman evidently believes the ‘‘an- 
ti’ argument that the women will on 
most questions vote solidly against their 
brothers rather than be led spinelessly 
around by the latter, he may be pardoned 
if thought of the awful results makes 
him grow white about the gills. 


Another Pleasing Category 

ERMAN women have addressed a cir- 
cular letter to the leading bankers 

and financiers of Berlin, demanding ad- 
mission to the floor of the Stock Ex- 
change. They find it a grievance that 
the German Bourses now bar out ‘‘ women, 
children, idiots, bankrupts, criminals and 
persons afflicted with contagious dis- 
eases.”’ Naturally this will make men 





Curbside Comments 


By OREOLA W. HASKELL 





wonder how any human being can object 
to a rating so in accord with the best in- 
terests of society and of nature. For to 
keep woman humble-minded is the hope 
of the world. 


Forcign Awakenings 
ISING up out of age-long slumber, our 
foreign friends in other countries are 
getting busy on the woman question. 
Japan has its first woman bank president 
in Mrs. Kin Seno, seventy years old; 
Norway is to make the father of illegiti- 





PLENTY OF ROOM FOR ALL HANDS 


mate children responsible for their main- 
tenance; the Ottoman government has 
decided to admit women to universities, 
and in Bohemia it is proposed to alter the 
Bohemian Constitution in order to en- 
franchise women. Thus the woman move- 
ment, like a contagious disease, is going 
all over the world and attacking the con- 
stitutions of many a fair, unblighted land. 


Suffrage Snapshots 
A BALLOT in the box is worth two in 
the benedict. 
A polling sister gladdens no boss. 
A vote in time saves crime. 
You can lead a dame toward voters, 
but you can’t make her shrink. 


Mercurial Man 
WHEN early woman planned full brave 
To substitute a windy cave 
For the arboreal nooks she’d known 
As shelter, long she stood alone, 
Reviled, outcast, while rose a wail: 
‘When she discards her lovely tail, 
No longer used to scale a tree, 
How hideous to man she’!! be!’’ 
But when cave dwelling grew more swell, 
Man learned to love the tailless belle. 


In later years, when spirits bold 

For woman gained rights manifold, 

To build a sturdy body, do 

A various work like man, pursue 

The knowledge culled from books and life, 

Once more a woeful cry was rife: 

‘‘When feebleness she sheds and fear, 

How hateful she’!l to man appear!’’ 

But, lo! he braced him for the blow, 
And made new women all the go. 


So now the dolorous anti chant 

Strikes on the ear like ancient rant: 

“If their dependence women lose, 

If voting’s dared, men will refuse 

To give the homage that is due.’’ 

How weak this rings and how un- 
true! 

For man deep Nature can’t elude, 

That Old Dame ever strong and 
shrewd, 

Who rules though women change in 
haste 

They’ll always suit man’s veering 
taste. 


A New One 

T IS always delightful to hear a 
new argument against the en- 
franchisement of women, and a 
superb specimen has just emanated 
from the brain of an anti-suffrage 
genius. Woman is to be denied po- 
litical rights because there is only five per 
cent. of lime in her anatomy, while man 
has seven per cent. A skeptical soul 
retorts that lions have but two per cent., 
while chickens have ten; but there is al- 
ways somebody around to spoil a choice 
bit of logic. Just why lime and votes 
must go together may not be plain to 
most finite minds, but we humbly suggest 
that without an adequate supply of lime 
woman may be unable to endure the lime- 
light cast upon the voter brazenly step- 

ping up to the ballot box. 
Only 47,500 women of the 158,000 reg- 
istered voted at the primary election in 
Chicago. Bad weather caused the slump. 














Copyright, Lustige Blaetter 


Tango 
Der Lehrmeister—Wollen wir nicht Ihrem Herrn 
Gemahl zureden, dass er auch bei §mir Unterricht 
nimmt? 
Die Schiilerin—Unterstehan Sie sich! Ich plage 
mich doch nicht wochenlang, um schliesslich mit 
meinem eigenen Mann zu tanzen ! 


Dancing master—Couldn’t we persuade 
your husband to take a course from me, 
too? 

Pupil—Don’t you dare! Do you think 
I would trouble myself for weeks, and 
then dance with my own husband?—Lus- 
tige Blaetter (Berlin). 





Altogether too Polite 


Bosun (to new deckhand who has trod- 
den on his toes while hauling on a rope) 


—‘‘Beg your pardon,’’ indeed! That’s 
bloomin’ fine language to use to a ship’s 
bosun !— Punch (London). 


Copyright, Fliegende Blaetter 


Die Amerikanische Patentmaske oder: schreckliche 
Folgen eines Vortrages tiber Schénheitspfiege. 


The American patent mask, or horrible 
consequences of a lecture on beauty cul- 
ture.—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 

















Playing for Safety 
**Your Scotch friend asked you to have 
a cigar, but I notice he didn’t offer me 
one.”’ 
** Ah, you see, he knows I don’t smoke.’’ 
—Tatler (London). 





Sure Prophecy 


“Je vois une perte d'argent.” 
Moi.aussi: ie vous ai payée d’avance !” 


”? 


**I see a loss of money. 
**Me, too! I have paid you in ad- 
vance. ”’ 


-Le Rire (Paris). 
































The Bun Struggle 
Teacher (at a school treat)—What’s 
the matter with Horace, Mrs. Jones? Is 
he ill? 
Mrs. Jones—Oh, no, miss. ’E ain’t 
exactly ill, but no stummick can’t stand 
nine buns.—Sketch (London). 
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Not What It Seems 
This is not a new form of tango, but 


merely two complete strangers avoiding 
a taxi.—London Opinion. 

















The Suspect 
Suspicious attitude of young lady who 
becomes suddenly aware of the notice in 
a tube lift, ‘‘Beware of Pickpockets.”— 
Bystander (London). 

















—_ or 


Home 


OME is a man’s castle commanded by 
H his better half. As aids in govern- 
-.¢ Miladi employs her mother, the cook, 
ie children, the Ladies’ Home Journal, 
mane page, Ella Wheeler Wilcox, 
the family lawyer, the minister and the 

ighbors. 

— may consist of a collection of 
igeonholes called an apartment, a lodg- 
ing with the old folks, a seat or so ata 
really respectable boarding-house, a part 

ent on a plumber’s bill, or the prin- 
cipal consideration in an automobile mort- 
ee uses of a home are varied and 
humorous. It may serve as a lecture 
hall, a battleground, a rolling-pin alley, 
a temporary lodging for cooks and a 
permanent one for poor relations, the 
terminus of the Owl-Car Line, a post- 

ate cooking-school experiment sta- 
tion, or a storehouse for pipes, dogs, a 
wife, heirs, liberty, hobbies and grouches. 

Home may be started with a marriage 
license, a credit slip with a furniture in- 
stallment house, some sentiment, a few 
wall mottoes and a lot of grease, sugar 
and spices. It may be broken up by a 
rent ejectment suit, a family friend, a 
pad habit, a fiery temper or an uncon- 
trollable longing for a sixty-horse-power 
motor car. 

Some people endeavor to buy and own 
a home, while others prefer to move 
whenever the rent day and the furniture 
yan come around. —Stuart B. Stone. 


Announcing the Stork 


A Kansas cattle king in {the old days 
woke up one morning to learn that he was 
the father of triplets. Immensely pleased 
with what the gods had done for him, he 
raced to the village, eager to tell the 
news to all his friends and fellow-rangers. 
This is the way he broached the subject 
to the crowd at the country store. 

“Fellows, you remember the doll rack 
at the county fair last summer, where 
you threw three baseballs for a nickel? 
The fellow kept holloing, ‘One baby, one 
cigar! Two babies, two cigars! Three 





babies, six cigars!’ Well, I’m passing 
out the cigars to-day in honor of a stork 
party at my house last night. Congratu- 
late me! And, by George! everybody 
gets six cigars, or you can shoot me for 
a liar!’’ 


Some Spender 


Crawford~-So your wife has stopped 
playing bridge. Did she give you any 
reason? 

Crabshaw—No; but apparently it’s be- 
cause she found she could lose more at 
poker, 


Explained 
“Mrs. Flighty was married to-day for 
the fourth time.’’ 
“I understand, now, what the news- 
papers meant when they referred to her 
4&8 ‘well groomed.’ ’’ 
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An Old Man at Fifty 
—A Young Man at Seventy 


The Remarkable Story of Sanford Bennett, a San Francisco Business 
Man, Who Has Solved the Problem of Perpetual Youth 


By C. E. PAGE, M. D. 


Author of ‘‘Natural Cure for Consumption,’’ ‘‘How to Feed the Baby,’’ etc. 


HERE is no longer any occasion 

to go hunting for the Spring of 

Eternal Youth. What Ponce de 

Leon failed to discover in his 
world famous mission, ages ago, has been 
brought to light right here in staid, pro- 
saic America, by Sanford Bennett, a San 
Francisco business man. He can prove it 
toc, right in his own person. 

At 50 he was partially bald. To-day 
he has a thick head of hair, although it is 
white. At 50 his eyes were weak. To- 
day they are as strong as when he was a 
child. At 50 he was a worn-out broken- 
down, de- 


ten, entitled “Old Age—Its Cause and 
Prevention.”’ This book is a complete 
history of himself and his experiences, 
and contains complete instructions for 
those who wish to put his health and 
youth-building methods to their own use. 
It is a wonderful book. It is a book that 
every man and woman who is desirous of 
remaining young after passing the fiftieth, 
sixtieth, seventieth, and as Mr. Bennett 
firmly believes, the one hundredth mile- 
stone of life, should read. 
, For the purpose of spreading broadcast 
the methods of promoting health and 
longevity de- 





crepit old veloped by 
man. To- Mr. Bennett 
day he is in an interesting 
perfect eight - page 
health, a booklet 


good deal of 
an athlete 
and as young 
as the aver- 








which is, in 
effect, a sum- 
mary of his 
system, has 








age man of been pre- 
35. pared by the 

All this he publishers 
has accom- of Mr. Ben- 
plished by nett’s _inter- 
some very esting book 
sim P le and Sanford Bennett Sanford Bennett —the Physi- 
gentle exer- at 50 at 72 cal Culture 
cises which Publishing 


he practises for about ten minutes before 
arising in the morning. Yes, the exercises 
are taken in bed, peculiar as this may 
seem. 

As Mr. Bennett explains, his case was 
not one of preserving good health, but 
one of rejuvenating a weak middle-aged 
body into a robust old one, and he says 
what he has accomplished, anyone can 
accomplish by the application of . the 
same methods, and so it would seem. All 
of which puts the Dr. Osler theory to 
shame. 

I haven’t room in this article to go into 
a lengthy description of Mr. Bennett’s 
methods for the restoration of youth and 
the prevention of old age. All of this he 
tells himself in a book which he has writ- 


Company, 4903 Flatiron Building, New 
York City. 

This booklet they will send free to any- 
one sufficiently interested to write for it. 

The grandest thing in the world is 
Youth, and it is one of the really great 
hardships of life that “its beauteous morn’’ 
should pass so swiftly and give place to 
old age. 

For having solved the problem of retain- 
ing youth during life, the world owes San- 
ford Bennett a vote of thanks. Of course 
there are those who will scoff at the idea, 
but the real wise men and women among 
those who hear of Sanford Bennett and his 
return to youth, will most certainly investi- 
gate further, and at least acquire a knowl- 
edge of his methods. (apvt.) 
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Vaseline 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 





Health-giving dressing for 
the scalp. 


Prevents dandruff and falling of 
the hair. 


Gets right down to the roots 
and gives just the necessary 
stimulation needed to keep the 
hair in perfect condition. 


For sale everywhere. 
Send 10c for Trial Size Bottle 
CHESEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY 


(Consolidated) 


17°4 State Street New York 




















Pears 

Pears’ Soap is made in a 
clean, sun-flooded factory ; then 
stored a full year in a dry, airy 
place, before coming to you. 


Is it such a wonder it lasts 


so long? 
Established in 1789. 


15 Days’ 
Moth : 


FREE Use 


- 





ERictrent Rod 

Chest makes ideal birthday 
or wedding gift. Protect furs and 
woolens from moths, mice, dust and 
— + Every home needs o Gorminey 

’ useful and decorative. Write for illustrated 56-page 
catalog showing all beautiful designs in Piedmont 

low prices. Also book ““Story of Red Cedar’*. Pi 


tolay. Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co. Dept.65, Statesville, N.C. 


Prices 
Freight 

Prepaid 

its and 





About Diamond Stars 


By ED A. GOEWEY 


























a A Wagnerian | 
Episode 
SOME years ago—in fact, we might 
truthfully say many years ago— 
when Hans Wagner, the Pirates’ wonder- 
ful shortstop, was beginning to win fame 
as a mighty nifty baseball proposition in 
the semi-professional ranks, the manager 
of a major organization outfit sent a 
scout to look over the work of the mighty 
German and see if he would do for a place 
in the big procession. Arriving in the 
little town in which Wagner was holding 
forth, the scout lounged around the hotel, 
hoping to pick up some useful gossip and 
information regarding the much touted 
*‘busher.’’ Finally he stumbled across a 
lusty chap bearing all the earmarks of a 
native and who volunteered the informa- 
tion that he was thoroughly familiar with 
the local baseball situation. 

**What kind of a pitcher have you got 
on your team?’’ inquired the visitor. 

‘Oh, he’s pretty good,’’ was the an- 
swer; ‘‘but there’s just one real all-round 
player with the club, and that’s Wagner. 
He can hit, he can run, he can field—in 
fact, he’s the entire works!’’ And then 
for an hour the enthusiast told of the 
wonderful things accomplished by the 
phenom, until the scout was impressed. 
‘‘Well, I must be going now,’’ said the 
information dispenser at last; ‘‘but mind 
what I tell you—this fellow Wagner will 
be in the big leagues some day, and be- 
fore long at that.’’ 

As the native walked away, the scout 
walked over to the manager of the hotel 
and inquired, ‘‘Who was that fellow I 
was talking with?’”’ 

‘“‘Why, don’t you know?’ said the 
other, in surprise and apparently shocked 
at the ignorance of the other. ‘‘That’s 
Hans Wagner, our great shortstop.’ 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles.[Adv.} 
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The Key to Dress - Distinction 


**Perfect gowning,’’ an art that seems 
by right to belong to a favored few, is 
really at the command of every woman 
who truly cares. 


Time was when a Paris pocket-book was 
the key. Today, irrespective of the size 
of a dress allowance, the *“nerfect C0s- 
tume’’ is within the reach of all. 


SMART STYLES 


THE MAGAZINE QF INDIVIDUALITY 


by showing the most fetching costumes well 
in advance of the mode, and by helping you 
adapt them perfectly to your own personaiity, 
can make your costuming a delight—smart, 
becoming, distinctive, truly economical. No 
ill-chosen gowns or hats to regret, if you us 
Smart Styles. 


SIX MONTHS OF SMART STYLES 
FOR A DOLLAR BILL 


Beginning with April, with its witching army 
of hats that charm, through the summe 
months with their delightful frocks, right wp 
to early Fall, let us help you with Smart 
Styles—at a price so low that it is only poe 
sible kecause we know our power to pleas 
you well, 








Send the coupon now, with a dollar bill at ow 
risk, for six splendid issues of Smart Styles— 
each one a delight and a revelation. 

THE JNO. J. MITCHELL COMPANY} 
41 West 25th Street, New York 


’ 











$1.50 worth of Smart Styles for $1.0) 
Smart Styles, 41 West 25th Street, New York | 
For this coupon, and $1.00 (enclosed) send | 


me Smart Styles six months beginning wil} 
the Millinery Modes Number. 






(Canadian and Foreign, $1.50) Jat 
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Passing, the Mustard 


Evervwhere Except in Print 

They’re teaching Willie sex hygiene, and 
Elsie’s learning, too, 

How people may be pure and clean and 
things they must not do; 

When they come home from school at 
night, they perch upon my knee 

And ask if I’ve been living right and hand 
out facts to me. 

They’ve listened well and learned a lot— 
but I must pause; I fear 

What they reveal to me would not be tol- 
erated here. 


My cousin and his pretty wife came in 
last night to call. 

The conversation hinged on life; we 
minced no words at all. 

We talked about the latest play and ‘‘dam- 
aged goods,’’ nor let 

False modesty stand in the way, because 
we owe a debt 

To those who are to follow us—but I must 
pause; I fear 

’Twould not be proper to discuss so grave 
a matter here. 


We have been ignorant and blind and 
foolish in the past, 

But, leaving prudishness behind, we see 
the light at last. 

The subject that was barred before when 
women spoke to men 

Is mentioned with a blush no more; but 
I must stay my pen. 

Upon the stage and in the schools the 
plain truth may appear, 

But old conventions and old rules must be 
respected here. 


For they who pray and they who preach 
that ignorance is wrong, 

And they who play and they who teach in 
language terse and strong, 

And they who deem it well to speak and 
cease to merely hint 

Are often still inclined to shriek when 
candor’s put in print. 

"Tis time to let the truth be seen—but I 
must pause; I fear 

Remarks concerning sex hygiene would be 
offensive here. 

—S. E. Kiser, in Chicago Record-Herald. 


In Boston?-He—Have you read about 
this fight over the Hetch Hetchy? 

She—No; but I think all those immoral 
dances ought to be stopped. — Boston Tran- 
script. 


Tranquillity—‘‘I would like to lead a 
tranquil existence,’’ said the troubled 
man of affairs. 

“About how tranquil?’’ asked his hard- 
worked secretary. 

The other thought a moment. ty 
he answered, ‘‘about as tranquil a life as 
&germ leads on a thousand-dollar bill.’’ 
—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Athletic Climber—‘‘Do you take exer- 
cise regularly ?’’ 
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NABISCO 
Sugar Wafers 


make an irresistible appeal to 
the palate. These bewitching 
dessert confections are made 
for the joyful occasion, the 
social gathering, the feast. 


ADORA— Another dessert 
confection invariably popular 
with the hostess. These little 
wafers are pleasing to look 
upon, entrancing to the taste, 
whether served with desserts 
or eaten as a confection. 









FESTINO — Their resem- 
blance to an actual almond is 
most attractive. FESTINO 
conceals beneath the most deli- 
cate of shells an enticing sweet- 
ened, almond-flavored filling. 


CHOCOLATE TOKENS—A 
dessert confection. An unusu- 
ally pleasing chocolate-covered 
sweet with a filling of creamy 
goodness, 


NATIONAL 
BISCUIT 
COM PANY 








mee 3 BG i 
a rs iy ay Sica x .: 
Eee See 

















Te” 

‘Gymnasium ?”’’ 

*“‘No. I travel a great deal and always 
take an upper berth.’’— Washington Star. 


Why She Didn’t—‘‘I find the professor’s 
statistics stupid.’’ 

“IT don’t. He told me there were four 
hundred billion people in the world, and 
that I was the prettiest girl in the lot.’’ 
—Raleigh News. 


Why She Didn’t Like It—*‘Faint heart 
never won fair lady.’’ 

**I detest that proverb!’’ 

*“Why so?”’ 

**I consider it a slap at us brunettes.”’ 
—Kansas City Journal. 


The Others Do—‘‘Does your husband 
play cards for money?’’ 

**T don’t think so,’’ replied young Mrs. 
Torkins. ‘‘But those who play with him 
do.’’— Washington Star. 
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thing, does he? 


Smith—Well, I’d hardly go as far as 
that; but he certainly considers himself 


a quorum.—Smart Set. 


Puzzle Department— Wright—Have you 


a puzzle department in your paper now? 


Penman—Why, yes; we’re publishing 
a lot of stuff about the income-tax mud- 


dle.— Yonkers Statesman. 


A Last Resort—Jinks— Would you marry 


for money? 


Almost—Jones—Thinks he’s the whole 





Binks—Not until I’ve exhausted every 
reasonable means of getting it.— Yonkvrs 
Statesman. : 


Disappointed—‘‘I saw you and your hus- 


band at the play last night, Mrs. Wedge- - 


comb. How did you like it?’’ 


‘‘I’m sorry we wasted our money on it. | 


Several people told me I would be shocked, 
but I wasn’t.’’—Chicago Record-Herald. 
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AMonoston CREO 


20°, Down, 10°, Per Month 
With every 


te guaranteeing it and 


Diamond we give a written 


agreeing to 


at full price, in ex 


larger stone If your pur hase 


is not better value than your dealer can 


furnist return it and we will refund your 
money Goods forwarded prepaid" fe *xam 


ination Write for latest catalog 


J.M. LYON & CO., Established 1843 


71-73 Nassau Street, New York 























| Old— 


aged until every drop is rare 
and mellow. That’s what gives 
the flavor to Old 


I. W. 


Harper Whiskey. For fifty 
years that flavor has been the 
favorite. It’s velvety richness 
never varies. Your Grandfather 
chose Old I. W. 


HARPER 


because he knew it was the best. 
Today you can find no finer 


WHISKEY 


Bernheim Dist. Co. 








Louisville, Ky. " 





Not Foreigners—‘‘I didn’t think you al- 
lowed foreigners in this place,’’ said the 
millionaire haughtily. 

**We don’t, sir,’’ said the head waiter. 

*‘Then who are those men ordering 
wine over there?’’ 

‘*Bless you, sir, them ain’t furriners! 
They’re Ford employes.’’—Detroit Free 
Press. 


A Woman’s Bureau—Bacon—I see Oak- 
land, Cal., is to have a woman’s police 
bureau next year, with a woman in charge. 

Egbert—Fine! Did youever try to find 
anything in a woman’s bureau? 

Bacon—Well, did I? 

Egbert—Imagine trying to find a police- 
man when you wanted one! — Yonkers 
Statesman. 


Little Girl! 
You’ve a very narrow skirt, 
Little girl. 
Are you sure it doesn’t hurt, 
Little girl? 
That’s a mincing little stride 
Where the street is wild and- wide. 
Are you sure there’s room inside, 
Little girl? 


What will happen if you slip, 
Little girl? 

Aren’t you fearful it will rip, 
Little girl? 

You would better take a sack, 

So if anything should crack, 

It would serve you coming back, 
Little girl. 


Does your mamma know you’re out, 
Little girl? 

We’re afraid to go about, 
Little girl. 

If we met you in the sun, 

With your skirt so thinly spun, 

Why, we might all have to run, 
Little girl. 


Let the bottom out a bit, 
Little girl. 
It is much too tight a fit, 
Little girl. 
As the matter sadly stands, 
You’ll be walking on your hands, 
And in that event—my lands! 
Little girl! 
—Colorado (Tex.) Record. 


Resemblance—‘‘Why does Miss Smith, 
dancing the tango, remind you of a con- 
stellation of stars?’’ 

**She doesn’t. Why does she remind 
you?’’ 

‘‘Because she’s a great dipper.’’— 
troit Free Press. 


De- 


Not for Her—‘‘What did you say to 
him, dad?’’ 

**T asked him if he could support you in 
the style to which you had become accus- 
tomed.’’ 

‘‘And he?”’ 

**He said he could.’’ 

“If he tries it, I'll divorce him!’’— 
Houston Post. 


The Feminine Way—Reggy—I thought 
you’d forgiven what I said and promised 
to forget it? 

Peggy—But I didn’t promise to let you 
forget I’d forgiven it.—Chicago News. 





A teaspoonful of Abbott’s Bitters with your Grape Fruit 
makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mali, 
25 cts. in stamps. ©. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. [Apv.] 
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by oy only 
PEBBLEFORD 
Old Fafhioned 
Quality 
Kentucky Bourbon 


CLEAR SPRING DISTILLING CO,, 
BOURBON, NELSON COUNTY, KY. 
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HOTEL IMPERIAL 


Broadway and 32d Street, New York 


Dancing in the Palm 
Garden 


Daily (except Sunday) 


From 4 to 6.30 P. M. 
and 10 P. M. to 1, 


under the supervision of Mr. G. Hep 
burn Wilson, M. B., whose assistants 
are present to dance with 


guests upon request. 
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With The College Wits 


Boarding House—New cook (anx- 
: At te There are fourteen more to be 
om | ma’am, and we’ve nothing but 
irty dishes. 
ary sdlady—Hey, George, get the gravy ! 
—Cornell Widow. 


A Purity League?—She—What is that 
crowd doing over there? 

He—Oh, that’s a bunch of women try- 
ing to get into the movie show that the 
lice tried to stop last night.—Dart- 
mouth Jack o’ Lantern. 





Retained — Spare spinster— You pre- 
serve all your youthful ways. = 

Ragging rounder—Yes, I still like to 
play with rag babies. — Stanford Cha- 


parral. 
No Instructions with Them—Drug clerk 
—Did you kill any moths with those 


moth balls I gave you? , 
Disconsolate customer—No. I tried for 
five hours, but I couldn’t hit a one.— 


Columbia Jester. 





Gnyder 
The Modern Pulse 
“What did the doctor say?”’ 
“He felt of Jones’s purse and said there 
was no hope.’’— Minnesota Minnehaha. 


Easy—Jester—I see that Lopez the 
bandit has lived in his cave for over a 
month on nothing but milk. 

Lester—Where did he get the milk? 

Jester—Oh, he got the sheriff’s goat! 
—Wisconsin Sphinz. 


Whoa There!—Her—I see that at the 
fashionable weddings it is the thing now 
for the groom to horse-trot up the aisle. 

Him (ducking)—It must take a pretty 
stable sort of fellow to get away with it. 
—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


No Dispute Possible—‘‘My dog took first 
prize at the cat show.’’ 

“How was that?’’ 

“He took the cat.’’—Columbia Jester. 


Things ain’t divided right, by gum! 
Some ioaf, while others toil; 
Some folks get all the wine, and some 
Get all the castor oil. 
—Illinois Siren. 









Complete with 
1-8 carat dia. 8 12.00 
1-4 carat dia. $ 21.25 
1-2 carat dia. $ 48.75 
3-4 carat dia. $ 71.25 
1 carat dia. $101.25 





14K. Solitaire 
Men’s Ring 
Complete with 
1-4 carat dia. $ 23.00 
1-2 carat dia. $ 50.50 
3-4 carat dia, $ 73.00 
1 carat dia. $103.00 
1 1-2 carat dia. $151.75 





32601— GENUINE PERFECT CUT ! 
y 14K. solid $ 
4): | | AMON D 
ment Solitaire } 
Ring 
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Diamonds have increased 25% in the past year; they’ve doubled in value in 
5 years! In spite of higher tariff and soaring costs we continue to offer genuine, 
perfect cut diamonds—full $160 per carat value—at the old price $97.50 per 
carat! Any size, set in your choice of 14K. solid gold and platinum mountings. 
4 

e ee 750. 

Basch Legal Guarantee in Writing: | 


Your Money Back Within 2 Years ® 


Think what this wonderful guarantee means! Buy a diamond at the world’s lowest im- 

porters price (less than wholesale) wear it 2 years if you wish: then or any time before, 

that you'd rather have the money, return it fora cash refund! Carat weight, quality and 
3-4 
se750° 


value legally certified. 

FREE EXAMINATION orre ink is what ee omy ore 
128-PAGE DE LUXE DIAMOND BOOK Uric mimcrsny ss tom to 
FREE! per your offe ge. 


you any didmond, set in any mounting you select ON APPROVAL. We know our values 

can’t be equalled, and that’s why we are prepared to show you our goods without cost to 

you or obligating you to buy! 

Explains how direct importing, cash methods and low ex- | Namie... -neeeeeeneneneeneeenenneeenensetenetenenesess ; 
penses enable us to save you more than 1-8 on any diamond. 

10,000 illustrations of the latest fashions in Diamond, Plati- | 
num, Gold and Silver Jewelry, Watches, etc., at factory prices. 


An authoritative book that is well worth owning. | 
Address or mail coupon to «._  __CséOUyy: esecennnnnnnnnnnnnnnnnesenancenceeneenes 
| Mall te 


L. BASCH & CO. L. BASCH & CO. 


Dept. J226, State & Quincy Sts., CHICAGO | Dept. J226, State & Quincy Sts., Chicago, U. 8. A. 
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Afpollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


the safe and 
Satisfying drink. 















i in a Kennebec Canoe 







itmeans the best all- 

mm capacity - it means the best all- 
is the most exhilarating sport i 

ifustrated booklet on paddling, sail- 


, 16 R. R. Square, Waterville, Me. 









EW BOOKS—‘The Hair’*— its physiology, an- 
atomy, diseases and treatment—a scientific treatise pub- 
lished by the European specialist, H. Achershaug, M.M.D. 
(Norway), has made a great sensation. 
results have astonished the medical profession.” — News. 





Heralding a New Fashion—an Rainproofed! 
High-crown telescopes are decreed for Easter and Spring. ‘Tax Prateav’’ 
is our exclusive model. Of spring-weivht, nainprooren cloth; silk-lined; 
leather sweatband. Four-inch crown, 2 3-8 inch flexible brim, Ventilating 


“Its wonderful eyelets. Four colors; Dark Gray Check; Dark Brown Check: Dark Blue 


€ edical pro Cheek; Light Gray Check. 
The Book, WITH SWORN STATEMENTS and doctors’ en- | ] Money back if you don’t like it 
dorsements, is sent FREE on receipt of 6c. for postage, etc. 
Address the author, H. Achershaug, M.M.D., 500— 5th Ave., 


(J. A.) New York. 


and enclose $2. 








Easily worth $8. We charge $2 PREPAID. 
Order now—simply state size and color 
Write for ‘‘1914 Spring and Summer Style Book’’—FREE. 

259 Arch Street, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 





FRENCH CoO., 














FRENCH LICK SPRINGS HOTEL, 
French Lick, Indiana. 


FOR 
HEALTH 
REST 


RECREATION 


Famous for its palatial hotel, magnificent baths, 
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FRENCH LICK SPRINGS HOTEL CO, - - + «= - 


its glorious air and sunshine, and the medicinal 
waters of its springs. A resort where you may re- 
gain your health while enjoying the pleasures and 
pastimes of a vacation; a resort where out door 
The Home of Pluto Water. sports may be enjoyed at all seasons. 


WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET OF FULL INFORMATION. 
FRENCH LICK, INDIANA. 
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Beauties of the World 
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MISS DOTTIE WANG. During a season run at 
the New Amsterdam Theatre, this young woman 
was considered by many to be the most graceful of 
the group of dancers. Asa Bacchante she is said 
to have secured many offers from prominent artists, 
who deem her the most perfect type of the dancing 
spirit of the grape vine. 
Courtesy of Klaw @& Erianger 


Photographs of the world’s 
90 most beautiful women. 

Kach picture printed in 
colors on heavy enameled paper, 
size 12x 16. Plus 4 beautiful art 
prints, making a collection of 24 
subjects in colors and ready for 
framing. All enclosed in a rich 
green Portfolio. 


This collection procured at enor- 
mous cost is an achievement only 
possible to a publishing house in 
touch with the best photographers 
of Europe and America. 


The Edition is limited and will not 
be reprinted. Orders will be filled 
as received until the supply is ex- 
hausted. 


Price $2.00 
Leslie - Judge Co. 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 










Box of a rc 
Havana Cigars only 2 5 


French’s superb Cuban Special. New achievement in cigar 
quality. Filler of leaves too short to use in the manufac- 
ture of our celebrated Juan del Rey brand of clear Havana 
cigars. Both filler and wrapper are purest Cuban grown 
tobacco—thoroughly seasoned leaf. A rich cigar of mellow 
and exquisite tropic flavor—strictly hand-made, 4% in. 
long. Agreeably satisfy ing to smokers of costly Havana cigars. 

Sent prepaid by parcel post direct to your 
By Post Free pe lh a home. Send only 25c silver or 
stamps and get five of these fine, rich full flavored Havana cicars 
packed in an attractive Spanish Cedar box. Send promptly and 
get the benefit of this special, introductory offer. We are mak- 
ing it for a limited time. merely to introduce these fine Havana 
Cigars. For 10c silver or stamps, we will senda big sample pouch 
of French’s Special Blend, ““The Tobacco De Luxe.”’ Write to-day. 








FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. 30, Statesville, N. C. 








Made-to-Measure 


mnt S7E \ 


cut 
in the latest ; 
style. Made-to-your individual 
measure. Fit, workmanship and 
wear guaranteed. 


No Extra Charge 


for peg tops, no matter how extreme 
you order them. 


Agents Wanted 


A good live hustler in every town to 
take orders for our celebrated made-to- 
measure clothes. Samples of all the 
latest materials FREE. 


We Pay Big Money 
to our agents everywhere. Turn your 
spare time into cash by taking orders 
for our stylish clothes. Write today for 
beautiful FREE outfit. 


THE PROGRESS TAILORING CO., Dept. 1613, Chicago 











MAKE BIG MONEY 


BE YOUR OWN BOSS 


You can easily do it with our wonderful new 


$750 invention. Every dime you take in, you make 
— 8c net profit. The 
and up DIAMOND POST CARD GUN 


is an unique metal camera— takes official 
size post cards and button photos, 4 sizes, 
without the use of films, dry plates or dark- 
room. Just Click the Bulb, and Deliver the 
Pieture—takes one minute—it's easy. 

BIG MONEY awaits you at Beaches, Parks, Fairs, 
etc. Noexperience needed. Send for FREE Il- 
lustrated Booklet at ones. 


International Metal & Ferrotype Company 











2222 RK, West 12th St. Chieago, Lil. 




















Press Cutting Bureau 
RO willsend you all newspaper clippings 

which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.”” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY RomeIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 
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DROP DEAD ONES. AWAKE f LEARN the NEW WAV 
AGENTS | sseuessnces AGENTS lpaaca 
THE 20th CENTURY WONDER Be NS 


Get started in an honest, clean, reliable 


a@ money-back “ 
ft realized by this _ invention. The BLACKSTONE 
'M MASSAGE MAC 


MINE forthe home. No cost to 


Lasts life-time. Price within reach of all. Nocompetition. New field, 
business. That's why it’s eacy. Removes blackheads, wrinkles, rounds out 


rtof the face or 
an 





ing 4 out 
Tenn., started wi 


money-making.”’ No experience necessary 
to active workers, Nothing P the world like 
" eo 


y and brings back Nature’s b ty. Endorsed by lead. 
% Listen: Parker, Okla., sa) 8, ‘8 orders first day.”’ 
“Tam making $19.00 per day.’ 
hermerhorn 
of 5 4 


ea, “First order 
orders eight dozen machines first 


emonstrations.”” Vaughn, Wash.,& 
orders one dozen, Four days Jater wires “Ship 6 dozen by first express,” Spain, P 

th sample. Orders onedczen, then 2 dozen, next 3 dozen. Lew! 
Ind., sells 3 machines first hour. Says “Bes 


t article he ever saw for merit an 


- Territory with protection given free 
it. Best agent's article ever invented, 


Address 
OKSTONE MF’G, CO.F 








idg. TOLEDO, 0. 
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Stories ‘With Smiles 


The Climax It was a balmy day yes. 
terday, but too many windows were Open 
in some of the street cars. One Man, 
who had a cold, was especially annoyed 
by an open window next to the seat jp 
front of him, on a westbound Euclid car 
He leaned over and spoke to the man wh 
was sitting by the open window. 

‘Excuse me, sir,’’ he said, “but that 
open window is too much for the rest of 
us.”’ 

“*I’m sorry,’’ answered the other, “byt 
I guess you’!l have to stand it.”’ 

**T wish you wouid close it at once, sir!” 

**Can’t accommodate you.”’ 

**Do you mean to say that you refuse 
to close the window?’’ 

**I sure do.’’ 

“*If you don’t close it, I will.’’ 

**I got a bet that you won’t do anything 
of the kind.”’ 

“I ask you once more, sir, will you 
close that window?”’ 

‘No, sir, I will not. 
going to do about it?’’ 

“*I’m going to come over and do it my- 
self.’’ 

**I’d like to see you try it.”’ 

*“‘Oh, you would, would you? Well, 
I’ll show you.”’ 

That was the first move of the game. 
The objector went over and began tug. 
ging at the window, while the whole car 
watched his prowess. But the other man 
said, 

**Well, why don’t you shut it?” 

“It uh appears uh—to be stuck.” 

“It is stuck. I tried to close it before 
you came in. Now go back and sit down.” 

But the other fellow didn’t. He got of 
the car.—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 





What are you 


Lightly Valued—They lingered for fully 
half an hour over their ‘‘good-by.’’ But 
at last John got up from the sofa with an 
air of determination. This time he really 
meant to go. 

Molly, however, had other ideas on the 
subject and sought to restrain him. 

**So soon, John?’’ she sighed. 

**Yes, darling, I’m afraid I must go.” 
Then, seeing protest hovering on her lips, 
he repeated, ‘‘Must go- -really must! 
Though, you know, I’d give ten yearsof 
my life to be with you for another hour,” 


Her eyes were full of questioning. 7 


x 


So John, as he stooped down to implant 
a farewell kiss, tenderly added, 


‘**But to-morrow I will stay for quite®) 


long time. You see, there’s a meeting of 
our lodge to-night, and I shall be fined 
quarter if I’m late.’’—Pittsburgh Chroe 
icle-Telegraph. 


Proper Song— Fond father—Is that 
young Mr. Sapphedde still down in the 
parlor with daughter? 

Fond mother -Yes; but I just heard 
him singing ‘‘Good-night, Beloved.” 

Fond father—If he had any idea of the 
appropriateness of things, he’d be war 
bling ‘‘Good-morning, Carrie,’’ instead 
— Youngstown Telegram. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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-EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway | 
NEW YORK 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


A Step from Broadway. 

@ Absolutely Fireproof. 

@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 

. Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 








Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 
one person, $2.50; two people, $3.50. Why 
pay more when our service is equalled only 
by the best ? 


SINGLE. ROOMS, $1.00 | 


E. W. WARFIELD, ° ° Manager 





Every Man Who 


Has a Son 


who can draw has reason to 
feel proud of him. 


Sirs 
Personally Conducted Art Course 


will develop his talent. 
Zim’s 
Correspondence School of Cartooning, Comic Art, and Caricature 
Address Box R, Horseheads, N. Y. 




















Send for information. 














LA FOLLETTE’S 
WEEKLY 


Tells you fearlessly, candidly, interest- 
ingly the inside of public affairs--free to 
speak the truth and champion the cause 
of true democracy and equal rights. 
Regular subscription price, $1.00 per 
year. We will send you La Follette’s 


10 WEEKS—10 CENTS 


if you will send us the names of five per- 
s0ns interested in the progressive cause. 


La Follette’s Weekly, Dept. J 
MADISON, WISCONSIN 


i Febiiiig 18 Nei Work 
ss Why Pay Excessive Hotel Rates? 
THE CLENDEWING 193 W. 103 St., New York 


> Select, Home-like, Economical, 
Suites of Parlor, Bedroom, Private Bath for two persons $2.00 
taily. Write for descriptive booklet K with fine map of city. 
rr 


FOR » MEN 














F BRAINS 


IGARS 


"MADE AT KEY WEST 


ene etelienstesllinaes 


VERYTHING from paris green to 
Parasites in the Paris Edition of JUDGE, 
coming soon. 





























Misplaced 
The lightning bug is a beautiful bird, 
But hasn’t any mind. 
He dashes through this world of ours, 
His headlight on behind. 
—Cornell Widow. 


One of Them—A certain millionaire did 
not approve of foreign missions. One 
Sunday at church, when the collection 
was being taken up for these missions, 
the collector approached the millionaire 
and held out the collection box. The 
millionaire shook his head. 

“I never give to missions,’’ he whis- 
pered. 

“Then take something out of the bag, 
sir,’’ whispered the collector. ‘‘The 
money is for the heathen.’’—Pittsburgh 
Chronicle-Telegraph. 


Couldn’t Tell Him—Book agent—Here’s 
a useful little book. It tells what to do 
in case of accident. 

Prospect—That’s rightin my line. The 
first thing to do is to get a fee contract 
from the fellow and a list of witnesses, 
and then telephone the law firm I’m chas- 
ing for.—Chicago News. 


Greek and Greek—First company pro- 
moter—Darned insult, I call it! 

Second ditto—What’s wrong? 

First company promoter—See what the 
old scoundrel did! Carefully counted 
each of his fingers after I shook hands 
with him !—Tatler. 


Sympathy—‘‘Cards have ruined many a 
man’s home.’’ 

‘‘I can sympathize with you,’’ replied 
the gloomy man. ‘‘My wife plays bridge, 
too.’’—New Orleans Picayune. 


The Ruling Passion—‘‘Am I badly hurt, 
doctor?’’ 

*‘No, no. It’s a pretty severe sprain, 
that’s all. When you turned suddenly 
and ran into the fire hydrant, you seem to 
have slipped off the curb and twisted 
your ankle. You'll be all right in a 
week or so.’’ 

“Yes. And, doctor, one request.’’ 

**Go ahead.”’ 

‘*Won’t you please have the papers say 
that the accident was due to my French 
high heels?’’—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


A Real Mourner—‘‘ What are you wear- 
ing that thing for?’’ asked Mrs. Gabb, 
when her husband came home with a band 
of crape around his hat. 

‘‘For your first husband,*’ replied Mr. 
Gabb. ‘‘I’m sorry he died.’’—Cincinnati 
Enqutrer. 


Softy—‘‘He remarked to her that men 
are but clay.”’ 

‘‘Bright.’’ 

‘‘And she asked him if that applied to 
her.”’ 

‘*And then?”’ 

‘*He replied that it applied to all. 
now his name is mud.”’ 

‘‘She threw cold water on him, eh?’’— 
Houston Post. 


And 


August 14, 1816. 
“*" oday being Saturday. I drove to 
towt. to buy some needed things at 
the shops. picked up Jack Havens 
on the road and we stopped at the 
tavern for some g 


Old Overholt Rye 


**Same for 100 years”’ 


A pure, mellow whiskey whose 
unvarying excellence and delicate 
flavor have retained and added gp ° 
to its popularity with each pass- 3% 
ing year. 

Aged in charred oak bar- 


Distilled and bottled in 


rels. 
bond. 
A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa, 














rie >» Made $30 First Day 


B. Basha, of Bell Island, Newfoundland, did 
this with our 


CHAMPION 
Minute Photo Machine 


That beginners make such profit at the start, 
shows that no experience is ueeded in this 
wonderful money-making business. Robt. 
Bock. Willow Hill, Pa., took 1n $36 in one day. 

) Vernard Baker, Holbrook, Neb., $29.90. Jas. 
F. Wende, Ashton, Idaho, $26. C. V. Lovett, Ft. Meade, Fla., made 
$50 in one day. These testimonialsare just a few of many hun- 
dreds we have on file. 

Pictures in Post Cards and on Buttons all the rage at Fairs, Car- 
nivals. Picnics. Resorts, Schools, Depots, Factories, on Streets— 
anywhere —everywhere. Our Cham)ion Camera takes pictures 
size 2 1-2x3 1-2, 1 3-4x2 1-2 and buttons. Finishes complete photo in 
30 seconds: 200 an hour. No dark room. Easiest, quickest, bi t 
money-maker known. Small investment. About 8c profit on 
each dollar you take in. Be your own boss. Write at once for Free 
Book, Testimonials and Liberal Offer. 

AMERICAN MINUTE PHOTO CO. 
2214 Ogden Ave., Dept. A59, Chicago, Illinois 






















Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they easily scratch a file anc 
Y will cut glass. Brilliancy guaran- 

teed 25years. Moumred in 14k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before pay- 
ing. Will send you any style ring, pin or stud for 
examination— all charges prepaid. No money‘in advance, 
Money refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 


VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and “ How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co,, 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 


HOTEL ALBERT | 


11TH STREET AND UNIVERSITY PLACE 
One Block West of Broadway 


NEW YORK CITY 
Close to Wholesale and Retail Dry Goods 
Districts, Railroad and Steamship Lines 
MODERN ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 


300 Rooms (200 with Bath) 
RATES $1.00 PER DAY UP 
Excellent Restaurant and Cafe 
Moderate Prices 
Send for free illustrated Guide and Map of New York City 




















In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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| “The Crowning Attribute of Lovely Woman is Cleanliness” 


TTT 
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Dress 


Shields 


are the final assur- 
ance of cleanliness and 
sweetness. They are a 
necessity to every woman 
of delicacy and _ refinement. 
They are free from rubber, can 
be quickly sterilized in boiling 
water. In all 


Og sizes to fit every 


requirement. 


A necessary hyg 
protection to the m 





of the dress skirt. Fastened so 


cannot shift ra % 


out ol place. J 


Two Sizes—50c: 65c. 





NAIAD WATERPROOFED SHEETING NAIAD DRESS SHIELD BRASSIERE 


‘ The Standard, Washable, Impervious The Newest, Coolest, Form-Moulding Garment At 
A The C. E. CONOVER CO., Mfrs., 101 Franklin Street, New York . 
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Waterproofed 


Sanitary 
Skirt Protector 


NAIAD Wa e Wee NAIAD 


ienic 
oder 


snug fitting dress; assuring 
a feeling of comfort in the 
sheerest gown. A dainty under- 
garment that insures the longer life 


they 


ALL STORES, OR SAMPLE SENT / “—_ Faas 
ON RECEIPT OF 25 CENTS. | 
“ org 


Me 











